TbcjHiftoric 

Hot , Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying downe; 
Come,quick,quick,that I may lay my head m thy lap. 

La, Go,ye giddy goofe, 

Themuftcke flayer, 

Hot, Now,T percciuethe dxuel vnderftands Welfli, 

A iid c’is no maruaile he is io humorous, 

Birlady.he is a good muficion. 

La. Then Ihould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humours: 

Lie fhli,y e thiefcqanct hcare the lady fing in Wclfh, 

Hot, 1 had rather heare,lady,my brache howle inlriflj. 

La. Would’itchou hauethy head broken? 

Hot. No. 

La, Then be {till. 

Hot. Neither, t’is a womans fault,' 

La, Now God helpc thee. 

Hot. To die W elih Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Pcaee,lhc lings, 

H ere the Lady pngs a Wi Hsh fottg , 

Hot. Cotne,Kate,ile haueyour long too. 

La. Not mine in good footh, 

Hof .Not yours in good footh? Hart, you fweare like a comfc 
makers wife, not you in good footh, and as true as I liue, and as 
G od fliall mend me, and as lure as day : 

And giuell fuch farcenet furetic for thy oathes. 

As if tho u neuer walk’ll further then Finsburic, 

Sweare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good moutlrfilling oath, and leaue in footh, 

And fuch proteft ©f pepper gingerbread 
To veluetgardsjand Sunday Citizens. 

Come,fing. 

, La, I will not fing. . , 

H^.T’isthc next way to turne tayler,or be redbreit teacne . 
and the indentures be draivne.ile away within thefc two • auie> > 
and fo come in when ye will. Ex,t ‘ 

G/wiCome,comc,Lord Mortimer, you arc as llow, 

As Hot .Lord Percy, is on fire to goe ,* 


of Irittirytht fourth, 

our booke is drawnc,weel’c but (bale, • 

And u en to horfc inmediatly. 

Trior. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the KingfPrtnce oflf^a!es } and others. 

Kino, Lords, giuevsleaueyhe Prince of Walcs and I, 
Mud hauefomepriuat conference, butbeneertathand, 
For \vc fliall prefentty hauc neede of you. Exeunt Lords, 

I knowe not whether God will haue it fo. 

For fomedifpleafingferuice I haue.done» 

That in his fecret doomc,out of my blood, 

Hce’le breed reuengement a nd a fcourge for me : 

But thou doell in the paflages of life. 

Make me belecuc that thou art oncly mark’t, 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of hcauen. 

To punifh my miftreadings, Tell me clfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch le;vd,fiich meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rudc focietic. 

As thou art match’t wi:hall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy blood. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

Erin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as clcare cxcufc. 

As well as I am doubtlcfle I can purge 
My felfecfmany lam charg’d withq.ll : 

Y ctfuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproof: of many talcs de uifde, 

Which oft the eai - c of greatnes needes muft heare. 

By finding pickthanks and bafe newes mongers, 

Iinay for fonie things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular. 

Find pardon, on my true fub naif sion. 

K n;,God pardon thee, yet let me wonder,Hany, 

At ihy affeftions, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors, 
hy place in counfell thouhafl rudely loft, 

V\ ucJi by thy yongcr brother is iuppiide, 
nd aitalnioll an alien to the hearts 
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